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| come to such a harsh conclusion. He was s ordere d} them ; the wants of the little circle seemed to in- 
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| to proceed to business, but obstinately persevered 
in his refusal. Addressing himself to the husband, 


ihe said, ‘are you both fully agreed upon a separa- 


- ion” § ‘Yes ! !? €Yes !’ exclaimed beth parties.— 

‘Well, 
| * Sir, I can’t inform vou.’ 
" » 


, what are your reasons for so doing ?— 
good as to acquaint me ‘Indeed, sir, I cannot.’ 
‘ifthis is the case, (said the peace-loving Lawyer, ) 


r venture to pronounce your quarrel has originated 


‘Madam, will you be so} 


crease in proportion to their declining strength ; and 
as James had nearly become of age, it had been de- 
termined he should try his fortune as a trader among 
the Indians who inhabit the western and north-west- 
ern regions of North-America. 





Preparations for his departure had previously been 
made, and it was on the morning just prescribed that 


| they had collected together, as if by common con- 


| sent, near a little bower in the garden, to enjoy its 
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THE FIRE RO: is, 
OR FAMILY QUARRELS. 
Mr. Chose was gravely reading the original Haf-r 
Slawkenbergius, at one side of the fire, and Mrs. 





Chose sat darning old worsted stockings on the oth- 
er. By some untoward accident, the fire irons were 
all on Mrs. Chose’s side. ‘ My dear, (said Mr. Chose,) 


how miserable it makes me to gaze on any thing that | 


looks ununiform ; be kind enough, my dear, to La 
me have the poker on my side.’ Mrs. Chose, who 
was taking a long stitch at the time, replied, ‘I'll 
give it you presently, my love?” ‘ Nay, pr’ythee put 
me out of pain at once ; ’tis absolutely quite distres- 
sing to my eye; the fire-place looks like asow with 
one ear” ‘Oh! fiddle-stick ; how can you be so 
excessively whimsical ” ‘How d’ye mean, whimsi- 
cal?” ‘Lord, man, don’t be so plagy figety.’ ‘No, 
madam, I am no such thing.’ £ Pray, sir, don’t put 
yourself in a fluster” ‘I tell you I am not in a flus- 
ter” ‘{ say, sir, youare : for shame; how can you 
throw yourself in such a passion” ‘I in a passion ” 
‘Yes, sir, youare.’ ‘*’Tis false !’ ‘”Tistrue !’ ¢ Mad- 
am, ’tis no such thing !’ £ S’death, do you think that 
I will submit to such provoking language ” ‘£ You 
shall submit.” ‘IT won’t.’ ‘You shall.’ ‘I shan’t.’ 
‘I'll make you.’ ‘You can’t.’ ‘By heavens, mad- 
am.’ ‘ By heavens, sir.’ ‘Hold your tongue, Mrs. 
Chose.’ ‘I won’t, Mr. Chose.’ At it they went, 
ding dong, with poker and tongues. The more he 
ranted the more she raved ; tjll at last, trying to out- 
do each other in provocation, the contention ran so 
high, that Mr. Chose declared he would not live with 
Mrs. Chose an hvur longer ; and Mrs. Chose declar- 
ed she would not sleep another night beneath the 
same roof, much less inthe same bed! £ Madam, 
(said the husband, ) ’tis time that we should part.’— 
‘ With all my heart,’ said the wife. 
he. ‘ Agreed,’ echoed she. 


* Agreed,’ said 
A Lawyer was abso- 
lutely sent for to draw up the article of separation ; 
being made, mirable dictu! a peace-loving, strife- 
quelling sort of a man, (strange being for a Lawyer,) 
he begged to hear the particulars that led them to 


| to own it.’ 


He urged the point so closely, that he 
at length extorted the truth ; nor did he desist from 
| his friendly interference, until he had the satisfaction 
Warned 
| by his friendly admonitions, this wedded couple grew 


to re-establish the most perfect harmony. 


| mate circumspect in their words, less aggravating in 
| their manne rs, and, in short, left off wrangling, and 
lived happy. 

AN INTERESTING SKETCH. 


** God ! that this earth should be so beautiful, 
And yet so wretched ! ——.” 





It was one of those beautiful 
days of June which exhibits nature springing forth 
'in her richest lustre. Spring had. decorated the 
earth with her sweetest flowers ; the rising sun beams 
were just sprinkling their golden rays over the va- 
ried foliage which covered the distant hills ; the ear- 


George Moreland. 


ly music of the singing bird mingled its melody with 
the freshness of the morning breeze, and it seemed 
as if all nature had unusually diffused the mildness 
of her magic influence over the enchanting scene. 

Nor were the charms of so fine a morning unobser- 
ved by the family of the Morelands ; for, as this was 
the appointed day when James was to leave his aged 
parents and only sister, they had risen early ; and as 
they gazed upon the unspeakable beauties of the 
surrounding scenery, all nature seemed so lovely, 
that they sorely deprecated the pecuniary necessity 
which compelled even a temporary separation of a 
family, whose whole affections were completely cen- 
tred in each other’s happiness. 

In their earlier days they had been wealthy ; but 
an unfortunate endorsement by Mr. Moreland for one 
pretended friend, and the treachery of another, had 
combined fo deprive him of his patrimonial estate ; 
and since the ruin of his fortune he had resided in a 


ground cleared fora farm, comprised all that pre- 
sented a contrast to the wild majesty of the mountain 
scenery which enclosed that happy valley. Yet even 
here they had for many years been happy, and had 
experienced, in the pleasures of domestic Iife, a fe- 
licity and satisfuction which the gaiety of the world 
had failed to bestow. And watching the dawning 
promise of two lovely children, they had been con- 


tent ; but time was weighimg his hand heavily upon 





The sun threw his morning beams in their bright- | 
‘est splendor upon the small family mansion of old | 


retired vale, where a small house and little spot of 


| was overcome only by a hope of meeting again un- 
der happier circumstances, and to part no more.—— 
‘Was he ever to return ”—* When shall they meet 
‘Would the same kind, in- 
dulgent Providence who had hitherto shielded them 
| from want, and guarded their humble dwelling, re- 
store him to their arms ” 
which, 


again upon this spot ?— 


These were questions, 
although the occasion forced upon their 
‘t no oné dared to ask ; and the time had so 
sweetly and insensibly glided along, that the sun had 
already 


minds, y 


been two hours on his way ere they were a- 
ware the morning had so considerably advanced.— 
| No wonder, under such circumstances, that as James 
kissed his little sister, his mother, as the moment of 
| parting atived, wept ever the hapes of their old age, 
end prov 
i i 





* their declining years; and turning to- 
wards her husband, a silent tear was seen to roll down 
his furrowed check, as he at last extended to James 
his ‘toil-worn but manly hand,’ and invoked the bles- 
sing of heaven upon his present enterprise. 

Perceiving that delay only increased the pang of 
parting, James summoned his resolution, and quick- 
ly mounting his horse, turned his face, wet with tears, 
from the habitation of his’ youth, which had proved 
to be to him so emphatically ‘home, sweet home.’ 
His parents and sister followed him with their eyes, 
as he galloped up a small declivity of the hill, until 
a turn in the road relieved him from their sight, and 
although they had long endeavored to fortify their 
minds to sustain the trials of such a crisis, yet, in 
spite of all their efforts, as they bent their last gaze 
upon his fine youthful form, they felt their hearts 
sink within them, from a fearful foreboding which 
they dared not to whisper, but could not suppress— 
that they had seen him for the last time. 

As to James, whatever were the acuteness or in- 
tensity of his feelings at parting from those dear to 
him as life itself, yet the world was before him, with 
al! its alluring charms, whose every hue was height- 
ened by the vivid coloring of an ardent and lively 
imagination ; and the pang he felt at quitting scenes 
so dear gradually wore away before a succession of 
objects, novel, attracting, and interesting. Although 
1 fe to him, as yet, had been but one smooth and un- 
varied scene, still his prudence and discretion taught 
him caution and cireumspection, and whenever his 
thoughts reverted homeward, he felt the influence 
of stronger Claims, and the weight of heavier obliga- 
tions upon his industry and perseverance, than self- 
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interest, or the acquisition of temporary gain. He | 


had now been gone some time, when a letter an- 
nounced his safe arrival at the Indian village in Mack- 


inaw, and the prominent advantages of his locating | 


at that place. 

Years rolled away. The old gentleman and lady 
glided smoothly down the stream of life ; the contin- 
ued and timely transmissions of money from James 
gladdened their hearts and brought felicity and com. 
fort to their humble dwelling ; they were happy in 
the society of their only daughter; and supremely 
blest in such a treasure as their son; they only wait- 
ed the period of his return to consummate their 
earthly happiness. 

During his absence from home, James had taken 
advantage of the most favorable circumstances ; un- 
interrupted sticcess had showered its richest infli- 
ence upon all his undertakings, and he had, during 
a period of eight years, amassed a fortune, which, in 
amount, exceeded even his most sanguine expecta- 
tions. His conciliating manners among the natives, 
and his decision and impartiality in settling conflict- 
ing claims, and deciding disputes among them, had 
possessed him of their unlimited confidence, and ren- 
dered him a favorite : a confidence and a trust which 
his strict honesty and native benevolence had never 
suffered him to neglect or abuse. And though nat- 
urally of an ardent disposition, he soon perceived 
that in managing these children of nature, little else 
was necessary than a mildness of treatment coupled 
with a decision of character, and the strictest and 
most unbending integrity. 

He had now, to the fulness of his anticipations, 
accomplished the object for which he left his father’s 
house, and it was in the mildest and most beautiful 
part of the month of September, that he prepared to 
return to his native valley. Having, to his entire sat- 
isfaction, arranged his business, he set out on his 
journey homeward, after taking leave of those native 
sons of the forest, whose regrets at his departure 
were equalled only by the ardor and devotedness 
which had invariably distinguished their friendship 
for him during his residence among them. As most 
of his way lay through an unsettled country, he had 
providently provided himself with proper arms for 
security against any interruption from those banditti 
of highwaymen, whose predatory depredations had 
become so frequent as to render a passage across the 
mountains lying along the north-western parts of 
Vermont, and through Canada, extremely dangerous. 
This he afterwards found to be a salutary precaution, 
for in more than one instance had he occasion to use 
them ; and he was once well nigh losing his life, 
when a fortunate blow with his scimetar severed the 
bridle which a person had seized who rushed from 
the wood, and at the same moment presented a pis- 
tol at his breast. 

Escaping, however, all these calamities, how did 
his heart bound within him as the mountains, one af 
ter another, rose upon the view and successively re- 
ceded, until a journey of fourteen days brought him 
within a few miles of his native valley. Often had he 
sat in solitude, many hundred miles distant, surround- 
ed with dangers, and thought upon his parents and 
his sister, and the unmingled pleasure which should 
attend their happy meeting. He had quitted them 





when young, and before any of the ills of life and ca- 
lamities of the world had pressed upon his seul; he 


had foregone the invaluable blessings of society and | 


home ; he had often braved surrounding danger, and 
escaped imminent peril ; he had successfully strug- 
gled with the vicissitudes of fortune, and triumph- 
antly encountered the opposition of powerful and in- 
fluential rivals ; and all these sacrifices and privations 
he had endured during eight long and dreary years, 
from his unbounded affection for those to whose 
comfort and welfare he subjected every other earth- 
ly consideration. And it was this consideration, the 
thought and consciousness that all his exertions were 
to bestow blessings and happiness upon others, which 
sweetened every toil, and mitigated the severity of 
hardships, which, at times, would seem almost insur- 
mountable, and set his exertions and resolutions at 
defiance. And as he was now upon the very point 
of enjoying the rich reward of all his labors and toils, 
it seemed impossible that any earthly obstacle could 
intervene to prevent the full fruition of his sweetest 
hopes. 

Zemira had now attained her ninetcenth year, and 
few females could be said to possess so great a degree 
of personal charms and intellectual endowments as 
Miss Moreland. She was of the middle stature, 
neither slender nor of full habit, but her form was 
that of perfect symmetry, approaching womanhood, 
which charmed and attracted the admiration of every 
beholder. The sparkling lustre of her full, yet half 
smiling black eye, shaded by long lashes ; the delica- 
cy of a penciled brow, heightened by the inexpressi- 
ble beauty of her clear and snow-white forehead, 
and the rosy glow of health upon acheek which was 
dimpled by the sweetest smile, depicted a counte- 
nance lovely and interesting beyond description ; and 
the curling ringlets of her beautiful dark hair deriv- 
ed additional charms as they gracefully flowed in 
unadorned tresses over her neck and shoulders : 


o For loveliness 
Needs not the aid of foreign ornament, 
But is, when unadorned, adorned the most.” 





But lovely as were the attractions of her person, 
they were more than equalled by the supremacy of 
her mind. For, although her opportunities for intel- 
lectual improvement were very inconsiderable, and 
her domestic duties comparatively numerous, yet, 
considering mental superiority us the highest and 
most laudable attainment, she had stored her mind 
with the richest intellectual treasures. 


As James, upon his return home, had to pass the 
door of his uncle, a few miles distant from his pater- 
nal residence, he had resolved to stop and enquire 
of his father’s family—and he rode up to the door 
upon the very afternoon that his sister was upon a 
vis:t at that uncle’s house. He had scarcely alighted 
and stepped into the house, when a gaze from him of 
more than admiration or curiosity excited in Zemira 
an unusual agitation ; slie thought of her brother, 
when, upon his stepping towards her, and mention- 
ing his name, she sprang forward and felt senseless 
in his arms. The usual salutations béing over, Ze- 
mira informed him, among other things, that, upon 
his leaving home, they had recourse, as a means of 
little profit, to keeping a public inn, in which situa- 
tion they had ever since remained : and it was pro- 





posed between Zemira ‘and James, that he should 
remain, if possible, undiscovered to his parents until 
her return on the following day ; that, upon her in- 
troducing him, the rapture of the meeting might be 
hetghtened into ecstacy. 

With a joy inexpressible he left the family of his 
uncle, and in a short time was within sight of his. fa- 
ther’s house, And although the time of his arrival, 
at late dusk, favored his wish of concealment, yet, on 
meeting his aged parents upon the very domicil 
where he had spent the happiest of his youthful days, 
he was forced, in spite of all his exertions, to sit down 
and weep, with sensations he had never before expe- 
rienced. This circumstance, however, being attri- 
buted to the fatigue of travelling, passed away unno- 
ticed ; and upon his asking for entertainment, and 
receiving an answer in the affirmative, he broughtin 
a portmanteau, whose contents were gold coin, and, 
as a caution for them to secure it, told them, with the 
most undisguised openness, the quantity of money it 
contained ; but as no other person had yet stopped 
there, for the night, little danger was apprehended 
on that account. This was, to be sure, but an incon- 
siderable portion of his acquisitions, as he had, fo 
greater safety and fecility of transportation, reccived 
from other traders, in exchange for most of his spe- 
cie, acceptances upon credible houses, toa very great 
amount. Ile requested permission to be Icft alone 
at supper, where every scene and object around him 
was a remembrancer of some youthful pleasure ; anc, 
desiring to retire earlier than he otherwise would 
have donc, but tor fear of discovery, he preceded the 
gki man, alinost as if by instinct, to his own chamber. 
Here, being left alone, he poured forth his saul, in 
hamble adoration and fervent gratitude, to the great 
Disposer of events, who had safely restored him to 
his own home ; and being exhausted with the events 
of the day, soon fell asleep. 

James having retired, the old people sat for some 
time in mutual and mute silence. It wasa silence 
they were unaccustomed to observe, and must be the 
result of some extraordinary feeling. But why did 
they tremble as they glanced upon each other ?—~ 
Why propose frequently to speak and let the word 
die upon their Eps? They could not fear this stran- 
ger, for his was that open candor and unreserved 
freedom which neither intends treachery nor expects 
harm. No! it was another feeling which shook their 
whole souls, dreadful as death and cruel as the grave. 
They thought of the stranger. They, whose whole 
life had been eminently remarkable for exemplary 
rectitude and unostentatious piety, dared to think, 
with guilty purpose, of his riches. He was in their 
power, rich, alone, defenceless, and asleep. They 
counted his gold. 

se uri sacra fames, 
Quid non mortalia pectora cogis !”” 

Hours passed on. How communion with guilt les- 
sens its enormity. It was midnight. And ere the 
morning sun arose, the earth groaned beneath the 
awfully horrid super human commission of 

“ 4 deed without a name !” 





- 7. * ” * * * * 
The morning beams shone only upon those who 
had not slept, and with their earliest return to that 
valley, returned the charming and lovely Zemira.— 
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And while her eye sparkled with an inexpressible | 
joy, she eagerly enquired, with a smile of angelic | 
rapture, of the traveller who staid at their house last | 
‘night. ‘ We had nobody at our house last night.” | 
“‘ Nobody ?” “Not one.” “Nota gentleman whe | 
was dressed in blue, with the golden star upon his | 
vest, with the silver spurs, and who rode the beauti- | 
fully dappled grey ”’ The parents, utterly discon- | 
certed at the correctness of her description, gazed 
upon each other with a vacant and troubled air.— 
** Don’t keep me any longer in suspence, (said Ze- 
mira,) I must see him, here is his ring which he gave 
me in exchange for mine at my uncle’s, yesterday— 
but why this trembling ? why, it was my brother 
and your son James !”’ Upon the instant, the mother, 
with a voice perfectly frantic, and a look almost un- 
earthly, exclaimed, “ Merciful God! we have killed 
our oun son! / /” Zemira gave one wild shriek, and 
swooned on the floor ; for the deadly weight of that 
dreadful sentence fell like iron upon her soul. 


Not all the tears, 

The lingering lasting misery of years, 

Could match that minute’s anguish !—All the worst 
Of sorrow’s element, in that durk hut, 

Broke o’er her soul—and with one crash of fute, 
Laid the whole hopes of her life desolate.” 


The old man stood petrified on the spot in silent; 
horror, while his partner, with that dreadful excla- 
mation, fell lifeless at his feet. True,she had liter- 
ally fallen lifeless, for the wild phrenzy of that awful 
moment of discovery ruptured a blood vessel, and 
she neverrose more. The father expiated his crime 
at the hand of a public executioner. From that hour 
Zemira was bereft of reason, and a few more revoly- 
ing suns shone upon the very spot near the bower of 
the garden where they first parted. 

There they silently and peacefully slept, and: the 
solitary raven now mingles its terrific scream with 
the hollow winds which howls over the desolate spot 
«here once dwelt the happy family of the Morelands. 








CHOICE OF A WIFE. 


Took his stand 
Upon a widow’s jointure land.” 
‘Mainmon wins his way,where seraphs might despair.” 


There is one apology, in the increasing extrava- 
gance of the modern fair for the ridiculous rage that 
exists among gentlemen, after rich sweethearts ; and 
maidens have not a less tenable excuse for making 
gure of a full purse, since an empty head is very like- 
ly toaccompany it. 

Thereally prudent and somewhat home-bred man 
feels obliged to relinquish the idea of marriage alto- 
gether, or defer it to a late period, because it is just- 
ly considered a hazardous adventure to marry, on the 
score of supporting the expenses of modern living. 


ts 








The first enquiry that our young men make, now, 
when a woman is proposed for a wife, is; “Is she 
rich ’”’ And for variety, or a salvo, **Is she hand- 
some ?” Let a husband die, and leave a rich widow; 
or arich heiress drop into the market ; and, Lord 
bless us ! how the beaux scamper, 


——_——— Mound like, 
In full ery, to catch her.” 


If there is any shame in this state of things ; if sac- 
rificing feelings, that should have their source in the 


“ce 





most generous and elevated considerations, to “ beaw- 


ty and booty,”” is worthy of abhorrence ; then, me | by a trifling orthographical error, was inscribed thus: 
thinks, the present generation deserves an unenvia- | “ Jane Smith, Man Tormentor.” 


ble share of *‘ blushing honors.” 

It is not likely-I shall have much cesh to give with 
my daughters; and, in fact, [don’t want any to give. 
God grant they may have good sense, 2 wholesome 
appearance, unsuspected virtue, affectionate hearts, 
industrious habits, and then—why, if nobody wants 
to marry them, they shall help to comfort me in my 
old age, and help to bear up my spirit, when about 
to “return to Him who gave it.” 

1 am an old-fashioned fellow, it is true ; but I re- 
collect, when I got married, I made no account of 
money ; and if I was going to marry again, I would 
look for a poor girl, rather thanarich one. If Lhave 
a wife, a good one is essential to my happiness, and 
riches are not. The Athenian General said : ‘I had 
rather marry my daughter to a man, without an es- 
tate, than to an estate, without a man.’ 


LABAN. 


THE DANDY. 

An exquisite of the first water, at Brighton, was 
some time since applied to, by an urchin on the 
Steyne, to read for him the inscription on the collar 
of a stray Dog which he found, in order that he 
might get something by restoring it to its owner.— 
More good natured than many of his class, he com- 
plied, and read, (tolerable well, considering,) the 
following lines : 

Steal me not, myself and collar, 
Both are barely worth a dollar : 
Puppies should befriend each other— 
See me home, then, dearest brother.” 


He put down the Dog, and departed in high 
dudgeon. 


**FORTUNE’S HOME.” 

A country fellow, who had just come to . 
gaping about in every shop he came to, at last he 
looked into a Lottery Office, where, seeing only one 
man sitting at a desk, he could not imagine what 
commodity was sold there ; but, calling to the Clerk, 
pray, sir, said he, what.do you sell here? Logger 
heads, cried the other. Do you, answered the coun- 
tryman ; egad, then you have a special trade, for I 
see you have but one left. 





LONG BILLS. 

A gentleman at an Inn having a very long bill of 
fare presented to him by the landlord, asked his 
name. Partridge, said the landlord. Indeed, says 
the guest, I thought it had been Snipe, by the length 
of your bill. 

GREAT PARTY. 

Said a Lady to her husband, ‘I am _ half inclined, 
my dear, to attend to the great party without any 
thing in my head.’ ‘Well, my love,’ replied the 
husband, ‘ that will be as you usually appear.’ 





MAN TORMENTOR. 
A young Lady in Richmond, having in a fit of in- 
dustry applied herself to Mantuamaking, affixed over 
the window of her lodging a painted board, which, 




















POETRY. 
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TO MARY-ANN. 
Esteem’d friend, I feel on my heart 
Your image too deeply impress’d ; 
I ne’er from love’s shrine will depart 
While humanity throbs in my breast. 


“Long, long I’ll remember those hours, 
Which, alas ! but too rapidly flew ; 

When mirth wove her chaplet of flowers, 
And all was Elysium—with you. 


Now perish the churl who would say 
Such scenes for “illusion” are given ; 
To me they more deadly convey 
The joys that are promis’d in Heaven. 


How happy, since life’s but a dream, 

Would mine be, were such its bright hue ; 
How blest that existence would seem, 

Made holy by dreaming of you. 


We part—and shall nought, save regret, 
Survive of the joys that are past ? 

Ah ! faricy shall picture them yet, 
While the visions of memory last. 


One boon I implore, ere we part— 
What’er our destines may be : 
While numb’ring the friends of your heart~ 
Oh ! give a remembrance to me !” 
THOMAS. 


FRIENDSHIP AND LOVE. 
The smiles of the summer no longer are glowing, 
And dead are the blossoms which hung from the 
tree, 
And dark from the mountains the streamlet is flow- 
ing, 
And frozen the dew-drop that spangled the lea : 
But the tempest of winter may strip every bower, 
And rifle the verdure of garden and grove : 
We heed not the storm, tho’ around us it lower, 
Whilst the heart is devoted to friendship and love, 


Dear social affection of Eden, still breathing, 
Thy magic can teach every landscape to bloom, 
The bare waving branches with blossoms enwreath- 


ing, 
And bid them the tints of fresh roses assume : 


Then what; tho’ no verdure embellish the bower, 
Nor strains of sweet melody gladden the grove ; 

We fear thee not, Winter, we’ll baffle thy power, 
Whilst the heart is devoted to friendship and love: 
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SERENADE. 
Wake thee, dearest—now’s the hour 
When «ll but Love are sleeping, 
And hasten to this holy bower, 
Ere twilight grey is peeping : 
There, with harp and heart sincere, 
Thy Lover true doth tarry, 
Then hear his vow, and list his pray’ 
Which, to thee, zephyrs carry. 


“Tis now the stilly hour of night, 
The star of Love is beaming ; 
Oh, dearest, wake, thy love delight, 
Tho’ e’en of him thou’rt dreaming : 
All nature sleeps, the moon is bright, 
Our guiding star beams o’re us, 
Then fly with me, my love, this night, 
For bliss is now before us. 


Now I see thy lattice opes, 
And now thou art appearing, 

My beating heart, my love-built hopes, 
Thy presence sweet becheering : 
Thy voice is like the Zephyr’s breath, 

So gentle, soft, reviving ; 
Chy beauty, lke the rosy heath, 
When fresh in dew ’tis thriving. 


t doat on thee, by thy bright eyes, 
By stars that beam above ; 
My deep, sincere and heart-felt sighs, 
Attest to thee, my love : 
rhen fly with me, and cheer my hours, 
While silence hovers o’er us ; 
All nature sleeps, then leave these bowers, 
For bliss is now before“tis. 
IVANHOE. 
THE HAPPY MOTHER. 
Methinks the prettyest touch of earthly bliss 
Is when a Mother gazes on her child, 
Her infant babe, and gives that long sweet kiss 
Which thrills the soul with rapture soft and wild. 


Tracing with rapid eye its little form, 
As on her lap the tiny creature smiles ; 
Emblem of innocence—to which her warm, 
Fond bosom swells in love that fear beguiles. 


Now, at arm’s length, she feasts her longing gaze, 
Then quickly darts itto her pouting lip ; 

Views it still o’er, while glad she plays, 
And from its mouth seems honied joy to sip. 


O! thrilling transport ! unalloy’d delight ; 
Her little world of happiness—how fair ; 

The joyous pride which makes her sorrows light, 
And well repays her for a mother’s care. 


But hush ! young sleep now lights upon its brow, 
Her half-drawn breath may not disturb its rest ; 

With gentlest motion see it press’d—and now— 
*Tis softly pillow’d on its mother’s breast. 





LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 
You may talk and parade of your true ‘ cottage love,’ 
Of the pleasure upon it attending ; 
But I’m for the girl whose attractions can move, 
With her ten thousand guineas appending. 


| Oh! who would not love, when by such causes mov’d? 
' An Anchorite’s heart it would mellow, 
To touch the bright pelf, which by all is approv'd, 


If belonging to white, brown, or yellow. 
} 


Then give me the nymph, with ten thousand pounds 
clear, 
To cherish this ‘love in a cottage ;? 
| With that to support it through each coming year, 
| Ycould love—! do think—till my dotage. 
A LOVER. 
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THEATRE, 





dy announced for Queen Elizabeth, this evening, we 
understand, is a Mrs, Sacx, from Providence, and not 
Miss 





, of this city, as is generally reported.” 





A PROMISING BABY. 

The Fayetteville (N. C.) Sentinel, of October 12, 
says, that there is, at the present time, in Marion Dis- 
trict, S. C. a boy, the son of a black woman belong- 
ing to Mr. John M’Leod, who, at the age of three 
months, walked a quarter ofamile with case and with- 
out assistance. He is not quite nine months old, yet 
speaks sensibly and deliberately, rides on horseback 
to any place when assisted to mount, and does not 
weigh more than from eight to ten pounds. He 
sometimes grasps the horse firmly by the mane, 
throws his heels in the air, and performs several oth- 
er antic tricks with all the agility of an equestrian 
monkey. 

RING DROPPING. 

A small but smart boy rapped at the door of a 
house in Philadelphia, and enquired for the lady of 
the house. The lady came, and the boy presented 
her a moderate sized finger ring, on the inside of 
which was stamped the word ‘pure.’ ‘I was passing, 
Ma’am,’ said the boy, ‘and just on your steps I pick- 
ed up this gold ring, and wish to know if it belongs 
to you or any of the family.’ The lady examined the 
ring, praised the boy’s honesty, and requested him 
to leave it and call again that she might have time to 
ascertain whether any lady had dropped such a ring 
in going from the house. The boy said he lived a 
great way off and could not call again, but if the la- 
dy would please to give him a quarter of a dollar, he 
would leave her the ring, and if he could he would 
call again. The lady gave him the quarter of a dol- 
lar, kept the ring, and the boy departed, and has 
not since returned. It is scarcely necessary to add, 
that ina few hours the ring was ascertained to be 
brass—and not worth a cent. 

TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

The Proprietor of the Ladies Museum has discov- 
ered, with regret, that a couple of communications, 
inserted in two of his late papers, have given offence 
to some of his most respectable readers ; he pledges 
himself that he had no idea of personality. The 
Museum was established with the humble attempt to 
instruct and amuse—and it is not only unmanly, but 





The Boston Gazette of Monday last says, ‘* the la-! 


ungenerous, in the extreme, for anonymous writers tu 
attempt to make this paper a vehicle for the indul- 
gence of private envy, and leave its Editor to be re- 
sponsible. 

















| MARRIED, 

| In this town, on the 26th inst. by Rev. Mr. Wilson 
| Mr. Thornas J. Wardwell, to Miss Lydia HU. Greene, 
| daughter of Maj. Wm. F. Greene, all of this town. 








In Little-Compton, on Sunday evening last, by the 
| Rev. Mr. Paine, Mr. Nathaniel Church, to Miss Sarat 
| C. Wood, ail of that place. 

In Rehoboth, on the 25th ult. Mr. Alexander A. 
| Seaver, of Holden, Mass. to Miss Nancy Newman, 
{daughter ot Rev. David Newman, of the former 
| place. 

In Stafford, Con. by Rev. Zelotes Fuller, Mr. Jo- 
scph P. Pinney, to Miss Marther Hyde. Also, at 
Preston, Mr. John Hibbard, to Miss Frances Eliza 
Roath. Also, at Norwich, Mr. Wm. S. Marshal, to 
Miss Mary G. Williams. 














DIED, 


Mr. Martin Burr, aged 15 months. 

On the 26th inst. Samuel Billings, infant son of 
Mr. Pasco Hanes, aged 1 year and 8 months. 

On the 28th inst. Mrs. Rebecca Power, relict of 
the late Nicholas Power, Esq. in her 79th year. 

Same day, Mr. Ziba Darling, in the 59th year of 
his age. 

On Tuesday afternoon, Col. James Valentine, aged 
36 years, only son of William Valentine, Esq. of this 
town. 

Mr. Constant Taber, at an advanced age. 

In Hartford, Con. Oct. 8th, Laurelia Ruggles, only 
child of Rey. John Bisbe, aged 16 months. 

In Salem (N. H.) George T. son of Rev. Wm. 
Bell, aged 4 years. 

At Stafford Springs, the amiable Mrs. Lucy, con- 
sort of Elijah Johnson, Esq. aged 47 years. In the 
death of Mrs. J. her beloved husband has lost a kind 
and affectionate wife ; her children, a tender moth- 
er; and her numerous acquaintance, a faithful friend. 

At Pensacola, on the 23d of September, George F. 
Brent, formerly of Virginia. On his death bed, and 
only afew hours before he expired, a most interest- 
ing scene took place. He expressed a wish to be 
united to the object of his most heart-felt affection— 
an effection which was warmly reciprocated, and 
which had occasioned an engagement of long stand- 
ing. His wish was promptly complied with, and he 
was married to Miss Merced A. Gonzalez, by the Rev. 
Mr. Maenhaut, of the Catholic church, of which they 
were bot: members. He then took leave of his 
friends, seperately, and breathed his last ! 











OP? New subscribers for the Lapies Museum can 
have the numbers from the commencement of the 
volume, at one dollar and fifty cents per annum, by 
paying the same within three months from the time 
of subscribing. 

















In this town, on the 23d inst. Henry Martin, son of 
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